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lun unsate place o Hve ing that Molokal s the abode of despuir unslloviated (Im T eonldn’t streteh round, I snid something about ehitkens. You shomld

_ by justics, nnmitignted by merey, and dntempered by eharity—an dmprossion | have seen tho ehangs. .
s a n er an wrong as it is unfair and injyrious, HChiekans! " said he; “‘don’t mention mch things to me. Only vesterday

1t makes no difference in the net effest upon our forfunes and reputations, | 1 handed in my property returns to the tax office, and wonld you helieve it, they
" whetlier you obtained your **fucts’’ on the ground or evolved them from your | pointed out that T had forgotten to fill in the vhlue of my chiekenn, I examined
fertily imagination in yoor study. the tax papers agnin, and wure enough there was & mew schedule requiring a

You know that mn Ameriean resident in Hawali in 0 safo from leprosy | man to make returns for ehiekens, just the same as for automoblles. 1 was ‘in-
ns yon mre from lightuing in Glen Ellen, Unalifornia, digunnt and told the tnx assessor my chidkons were of little valoe,

You know thst n tourist ean travel through highwnys and byways of **Then sume the worst of all, when the man behind the wicket quoted the
Hawali and never see a leper. 5 fact that I bad taken most of the prizes at the poultry show, I subsided and

You koow that the Molokai Settloment in one of grand seenic beanty; that | meekly nuked if I shonld not make returns and pay taxes on the family ent.””
jt in in A well-watered land of grass, trees and flowers; that the inmates are Now I am wondering if it would be a wise t.hin; for me to give up the l
woll enred for in neat and comfortable cottages, with more and better food |aniloring business after all. -
The Bystander and Jack London|than most of them had at home; that there are hospitals, doetors, **homen’’
Volcano Breeds s New Hot One|for boys and girls, provided by the genercsity of Hawaiisn ecitizens and man-

aged by devoted ''brothers’’ and ‘‘sisters,’” from the United Btates, who are r
S/ ORERGS ) ST FRn.y giving their lives to the work; that the Y. M. C. A. maintains & well-equipped :
Dees It Pay to Heep Ohickens? \ cai.. that there are ehurehes; that there is # military band; that the in- Lone Observer on P““thbﬂ“l
mates own and use hondreds of horses; that borserseing, baseball and varied
athleties are enthusinstically practised; that all this is done without expense | \_ -

to the inmates; that everything possible is,done to minimize the grief and woe .
and heart-hreak ineident to perpetual separation, while yot allnr;im friends The Lone Observer was sitting on the surveying mark that eaps the highest
and family; that the people of Hawail cheerfully and ungrodingly tax them. | "o oP On the Punchbowl aud was holding commiinion with his soul in the most
relves hundreds and thousands of dollars every year, in & brave endeavor to "w":‘;‘;d manner of George Bersinrd Shaw and Ells Wheeler Wilcox. He was
stamp out leprony by segregation, with the least possible hardship to those | ' - ULJ Drusbing the Dust off himself, that same Dust wlich he had sequired

-

Y

efffieted. through many months of lifo among the Dusty Nations.
You know all this, and have written it more powerfully and Incidly than B;ttiug t:uskhe soliloquized in the fullowing manner: !‘In & library there
BEN MNDIDLAS T can, in your true article about leprory and Molokai; but no one would ever | "oy, D¢ tW0 books on & shelf, rabbing covers together, and one may treat of a
Juck London has evidently come home from his experiences with the ean- | o it from your *‘fiction’’ on tho same subjeet. hundred forms of demonology, of frescoed temples, of gong-beating, cramped-

nibals with an unchastened spirit. In fact, T might say, without danger of in-
witing a libel suit, that after two years of floating through the placid waters
of the sunny south; after enjoying the beauties of the Paradise of the Pacifie;

You have s right to coin our distress into gold, by the ale o7 e ol lived, yellow-skinned, mysticized orientals, and the other may treat of sabot-
God knows there is material enough in renf llf:a, ':lthnut mug to ﬂctl:eon.- shod, eap-covered, bodiced, breezy peasants from the valloys of the Pyrenees or
1f you wish to transmute heartbreaks into cash; but what is & passing *‘story’’ the jild posados of Old Castile. The reader may revel in the mustiness of the
the gentle breezes of Tahiti; the soft languor of Bamon, he has returned to the | 5 von ndding a few dollars to your bank sceount, is a ruthless blow to us of Orient and bask in Bpanish sanshine in the same hour, but never ia a year could
ehill fogs of his nutive Ban Franciseo with the snme old grouch on with which Hawnii, who nre hoping against hope and straining every nerve to remove thia he live life as the Chinese make it or enjoy life us the Spanish find it exeept
Be left it, e says thnt he wss robbed in Hawnil. Now that has a familiar | gark sloud which hovers over onr homes, in one place, and that is—"'
sound. Home bunko steerer may have taken him into camp, for all I know, We were grateful when your true artiele was published, believing that we The Lone Observer go up, strotehed and ‘‘descended into the valley,”’ to
while he was dreaming dreams in Honolulu, but that is nothing new. were to bave your belp in bearing our burden; and we weére stung to the. quick tit under a lyealinnm tree and play with part of the coming Portugucse genera-
We have Juek’s own word for it that he was robbed in S8an Franciseo be-| when it was followed by your *‘fletion,”” couehed in the masterly diction of tion, It was raining, and a water buffalo was grazing within twenty feet of
tore be left there. The yacht builders robbed him; the engine buillers bunkoed | yna apostle of the gruesome. the baek of his neck over the embankment. Behind the water buffalo, who
him; the riggers held him up; the provision men did bim up; the whole ‘‘bur- It was under the smart of resentment, arising from the blow of one whom | "o poing for the ‘‘foreground balance,” was & field of taro, palm-fringed,
geois’’ push stood him up. he thought & friend, that The Bystander wrote the srticle that has irritated | ™ 'o Chinese in wide straw hats, working. But the Lone Obesrevr was mot
According to & philippie in the ehoicest Londonese vocsbulary, the simple | ooy T did not write it; did not know of it until I saw it in print, and regret looking in back of him. He wus looking in front.
savages of Tahiti ean give the pirates of Ban Francisco eards and spades and | yyat it was eouched in such harsh words; but the basie thought in the mind By leaning over and looking around the coruer of the fence he obtained a
then beat them a mile, for even they “‘robbed’” Juck, until nbout all he got| ¢ tha writer was that which is in the mind and hearts of the people of Hawaii, "vista of Fort street. _l“ this stage of its exiatepce, Fort street bas had the good |
away from port with was the Snark and the cook, and later on the cook ROt |and that thonght is this: 4 f"'t":““ fo oyercoms 1t hi“"_'ght and has undergone a material change from
away with Jack and Bydney got awny with the SBnark; at least she was tied up The leprosy question presents a problem to na of Hawaii most dificult of the 'P'“E"!"'“"We”ff Fort.'and King,'" proudly pointed out to the tourist
there in rotten row the Jast I heard of her, solution, involving not only our property interests and our reputations for [“* " sign of Honolulu's ambition developed in twenty-four years come February.
Who ‘‘robbed’’ Juek in Bamon, Fiji, the Solomon TIslands and the other| numanity and justice; but the fate of hundreds of human-lives—those of our The street is here lined with houses set back into luxuriant gardens and
primitive \commuuities which he honored with his presence, I do not know;| fallow citizens—many of them our personal friends . Enwmi, with wide, elean porches. Up the street is an old woman who is return-
but it is coecksure that some one did, for Jaek is *‘robbed’' everywhere he The problem ealls endlessly for great sums of money; draws deep drafls g from the 'Portugucue church on Punelibowl stréet. Blie is dressed in the
goes, nccording to his own admission. upon our sympathies, and in many instanees upon our heartstrings, wide black skirt, the shawl and the bodice of the villages that lie back of the
And yet Jnck snys we Honolulans are ‘‘provineial.’” Now, by provineial, We are doing the best that we know how to solve it. Serras da Estrelln on the Zeszera or in the Azores, She is the only figure in
} understand that he means eountrified; that we do things in a backwoods In solving the problem wo noed help—not financial, but moral. Help in the street; is there ever more than one in the pen picturesof the autbors who
manner, unique to ourselves and different from the uvsval and the customary. | making the truth known and in minimizing the loathing and repulsion in: bave basked in the La?in provinces? This is Portugal; the Lone Obsciver atopd
But, necording to Jack himself, we are right in the swim, doing just what ll nerently incident to the subject, which can best be achieved by the truthful up and turned to look into the dull eyes of the water buffalo, who bad mistalken

the rest of this wicked world is doing, viz.: robbing Jack London. and suthentie statements of Tegponsible people who have been on the ground, his back hair for pond grass. He saw the Chinnman and the taro and the palms
By Jack London accused, by Jack London are we acquitted of the grave | know the facts, and have the ear of the public. and shrugged his shoulders.
erime of provinciality.

As one who is an admirer of your literary work; a believer in your honesty . Af his.parsiniac eol (GAaTe W meadowatwhish ,g1ecw ]"'f.'" Punoy; ny
The obvious conclusion would appenr to be, either that Mr. London i8 & | of purpose and in your friendly feeling toward Hawaii; who thinks that your | "% uatortunstely, bave never gons iuto the literature of the fromotion eom-
Rube of so pronounced a type that everybody with an itehing for plunder | (4105 wore written thoughtless of harm, and not through®design to injure, I o) and are consequantly;overlooked. by. tha besuty:leving; fourists Who gase
snuggles up to him ou sight, and proceeds to help himself from the poekets of | uglc you, Jack London, to forego the possible profits of further fietion abont | Fapture from & Young Hotelwindow ut the scenery of Bishop Park. Lower
an easy mark, or else that he is conspicuously provinciul himself; for if there |japrosy in Hawaii, and lend us the powerful influence of your pen in spreading Pauon and Punchbowl village is a ‘‘bywsay’’ that takes a *‘basking author,’*
is wny one thing more provineial than another, it is to imagine that everybody | the unadulterated truth. Your friend, LORRIN A. THURSTON. a rent eollector, or the Lone Observer to find.
s watching you; that the world is lying uwake nights trying to do you up. The Loune Observer, having imbibed the satire of the Dusty Nations, natur-
“'Luugh, and the world laughs with you; weep, and yon weep aloue,’’ is e 00 9 elly dwelt ou the above reflecation, und passed as he did so down the 1ejovennted
as true as gospel, whether Ella Wheeler Wileox originated or stole it. Seeking a quiet, secluded place to rest my eramped legs yesterday, T wan- Fort street. The Portuguese is n white man., The difference between a white
The truth is, Jack London is not a “‘rube,”’ nor is the world trying to rob | dered over from my shop to the rooms of the Honolulu Commotion Committee | 80 and the oriental, as displayed on tbe international bargain counters of
him, as his virile imagination suggests. and found Beeretary William Whooper sitting with his feet on the table and |Honolulu, is that the former is o homebuilder and the second is satisfied with
The workmen and the denlers of San Franeiseo, Honolulu and Tahiti ave neither | dietating a flamboyant eireular with one hond while with the other he read o|® mat-covered room in an unspeskable tenement. Being a white man—the !
robbers nor philanthropists. They are humbly following in the footsteps of | letter which secemed to excite him greatly. Fortuguese of Punchbowl share the general distinetion noted, despite the re- ‘

Juek himself—trying to get all they ean for what they have to sell What's up, Whooper?'' T asked. port of the police, the opinion of the wise ones, and the experience of others
Rumor says that Mr. London gets twenty-five eents a word for his stories, *“This fa great stuff,’’ ho exulted. *‘Gee, I'm glad I stumbled onto that|that be is the most troublesome of tho races that are represented in the loveliest
and some of the words are worth it. writor, Rluffem, Some people said he was a faker, but T knew better. He has | fleet of islands that was ever anchored ip any ocean by the grace of God and
The Bystander thinks he is lucky if he gets board, lodging, and earfare|seooped the world. Just listen to this out of the letter I just got from him,|lbe consent of the board of supervisors.
for hix stories; and yet Mr. London is not a robber, nor The Bystander a monu- | written st the Voleano. He says: The head of the house may come home as spifflicated as a boiled owl and
ment of benevolence, ‘¢ ‘Entirely alone I visited the Voleano yesterday afterncon. Others may |8y foster blind pigs by the score, figure as prineipal in saloon rows, and get
Doubtless Mr. London's publishers maoke unprintable remarks in the privacy | have done this; no doubt some of them bave. But TI—ah, I was completely himf"’" on the poliee conrt calendsr for 12016,"" but he builds homes, and that
of their bonrds; but Jack is a gront writer, and when he says *‘two-bits a | overwhelmed by the sublime spectacle of the sen of molten fire, More than |1® Why the white race is supreme, which reflection is not original with the
word; ne pay, no story,’’ the publisher pungles, and Jaek buys a yneht and | that, I was entirely overwhelmed by the molten fire itself, For I, Me, Josher Lone Observer, but originated in the abstruse minds-of profound philosophists.
snild himself the world around—or part way round; while The Bystander, | H. Bluffem, the grent writer who has not yet been discovered, deseended alone Not being concerned with the results, but merely with the homes, the Lone
teing only “‘a mediocre reporter,”’ pockets the pittance whick bis meager | and unaccompanied beneath the red bot lava and lived to tell the tale, Observer turned into Putichbowl street. The Portuguese is not a storekeeper, |
sbilities net bim and visits o moving picture show around the corner, in lien of €¢It was late in the afternivon, several hours after darkness had desecended f#nd the pakes bave emeroached ou his preserves to the extent of selling him
fareign traovel. And the mediogre reporter, in his poverty, laughs with the erowd | upon the scene. As I remarked before, 1 was alone. There was nobody with the necessities of life. In consequence the little shacks in two chapters which |
at the fool pietured, and thinks this is a pretty good world after all; while | me. If there had been, I should not hiave been alone. house the thrifty celestisl and his stock are scattered along the rosd, and, un-
Mr. London, with his two-bits a word, wails that the world is n thief, until his ¢ Al by myself I began the descent of the treacherons erevasse. My dismayed by the neatness that prevails, has erected the same half-whitewashed,
fload of teurs oblitorates the plensure thut might be bis, and be sees vothing but | progross was difficult, but 1 did ot falter. 1 said to myself, ‘I will go on,’’ |#lant-roofed, sloppy structures that ha does in Moiliili and his own Chinatown.

a vista of robbers instead of the sunshine and flowers that are shining and | and I went. | deseended thousands of feet, and at length stood, all alone, on In any other community this little section of modern cottages, neatly fur-

blossoming around him.  Say, Jack, come in out of the wel and take at lenst | the quaking edge of the sen of fire. I gazed down intn the dopths of hell, but | nished and well gardened about, would attract no sttemtion; in Honolulu it is

a smile, if not n lnugh, with your despised fellow seribbler, The Bystander. I was not afraid, even though I was nlone, the one connecting link between the sugar burren homes of Makiki and the
Now as to that *“darned funny way lo treat o lon.'” (By the way, I thinlk “4 4] was not sotisfied. Others might, perhaps, do what I hnd done. 1 tenemental blots on the eity's eseutcheon in the oriental quarters.

« that phrase is a gem, worth the highest retail price.) It is true that some of | wanted to accomplish the impossible, Besides, it’s Portugal. Three hundred yards away the Lone Obeerver ran
the Hawniinn papers (The Advertiser wus not one of them) guve disngreenble 4 iMaking sure that 1 was still alone, T took off my cont, folded it care- | into the thriving center of an Ameriean eommunity; three hundred yards be-
prominence to the fact that one or two of My, London’s cheeks came baek | fully, and Inid it on & elunk of red hot lava. Then, removing my shoes, I|Yond that he passed again into the baunts of tho unwash:d, i
from Californin dishonored, when the fuet eonld eusily have been ascertained | poised myself on the brink above the molten fire, enst one swift look about me ““Pwa buoks on one shelf,*” said the Lone Observer, sniffing the smells of
that it wus only by reason of & mistake; but that does not prove elther that |to be sure that I was still alone—and dove into Hell, L Shanghai, Cunfon, and Hongkong. *“Two books on one shelf—a dragon on the §
the reportere were mediocre or the editors provineiul or enssod. It simply shows “4The boiling rock eddied abont me in the whitehot waves. T felt my. | sover of one, and & guitar on the cover of the other.'’ |
that they were inocnluted by the mainland yellow journnl virus, which is ever | self being consumed, My bones melted within me—but my ecourage remained | +
straining for a sensation; whieh plays up an item of idle gossip into a double- firm. Down, down 1 want, ever tl(W'\‘n. until I reached the lowormost pit of the |
eolumn sereamer with o freak beadline, Tt woas making s mountain out of a|Infernal Regions, Batan met me with outstretehed hand. ““Hello, Bluffem,’! .
molehill, worthy of the choieest yellow journalism of the mainland, Tt was | be snid. **Glad tosce you again. Warm weather we're having now, isn't it?'’ The PreSIdent and Basebal] L
m_\;!l.ing.!-ul provineinl—it was metropolitun jonrnalisnr—eountry pupers usunlly 44 00Yes, tell the Commotion Committee it's hot stuff,'” he said. Christian Science Monitor. 1
stick to items and tell the truth. to say hello. I'm on my way back now. Any word for the folks at home?''|) i

But, Jack, you ought to bave learned by this time thut one of the penalties ** ‘Yes, it is a Jittle sultry, Bate, old boy,’ 1 replied. ‘I just dropped in Small wonder thot the reported additions to the basebull huldinga‘a the
of greatuoss, und rather belligerent greatness st that, is undue pablieity. 4 tAnd then 1 came up, up throngh the pit of Hell, T was still alone. 1

Taft family create Nation-wide interest, for is not everything conpeeted witly
banebull and everytling eonneeted with the Taft family of nationnl consss
queénce? When, a8 in the present instanee, buseball and the Tufts are bronght
into closer allinnoe; when, in addition to owuing a ball feam in Chicago, the
Taft family becomes the owner of a ball ground in Philadelphin, and tss team

If The Bystander hnd drawn a check on & bank where he had no funds, | #r0%¢ ubout the middle of the molten lake and swam rupidly to the shore, No-
it would have simply been another ense of busted mediocrity, not worth two body wus there; I was still alone, Fimst carefully putting on my cont and shoes
koes in the poliee eolumn; but when n great man does the same thing, regard. |50 #4 not to eateh cold, I swooned on the brink, When I came to, I was still
ss of explunution, it is great news, nceording to upto-date yellow journal alone. 1 seorched u few posteards in the lava and then, still mlone, made my

atandards, a5 you ought to know by this time, wiy to the top of the emter and made for the Volenno House to get m new |, o4 o ground are in the National League; and it is kuown that the head of

Bo keep your shirt on, Jick, Dou't let a little thing like this raise your | lEht for my pipe.  Ever yours, JOSHER H. BLUFFEM.’ ** the Taft family, that is to say, the President of the United Stutes, iy looking
angry passions, In the long run, the publie will learu that you poy your bills, e o o o @ forward with impatient, but plessant, sntieipations to the opening of the bases
pre un hooest man apd o good eitizen—in your way, while you will i oy romnst b d on
e G T fm..-_ (" ) ¢ you uiprove your “‘Let us have & building ordinance,” #a5d one supervisor to another. ‘‘Lat ball season of 1P10—when all of these oi stances are put together nnd on

: : : top of them the popular interest in the is taken into cousiderstion, it is
B s e sy s o syt v wrte o a2 501 S Beutien s e o o e hon D ot | oo, ey, tho Moo sl b el v e o e
P A . beo n'u.wuul Lot uu take it deliberatel uinl at the matter in the same | SWmferencs im thie lufest bawebnll expansion of the Taft family, i
thoritien. You did. Tt so truthfully belied the tales of horror; the vision of e, di - " up ; y'ri:d 8 iatl ith th The head of the family, it will be remembered, was hurried from Bost
elummy repuliivenes, whigh the usunl fietion stories of Moloksi—yours in- fl’:l\l:. dignifed way in whish we l:ll." e:rd 0:1 wl" g ':h:u. % e 1o Ohlengo one day lust Beptember that he might be able to attend ﬂlml'g
sludod—holds up to the shudderiog public a¥ a eorrvet representation of the oL mtin company, Wo can {41k big an 1 2 :l;;t 0 ARk BN o8 ':Ih " ball in which the family team was one of the contestunts, Our readers
Keper sottlemont, that if It could be done, 1 would have s million coples stroek t‘l'lm.b " "’k,j"l Wk I":ulu“ "'u““:' * ;’ b 'fb“““ml 01':“;1"; V'™ remember how the traln was spesded over monntain and pruirie, llow the pro.
off wod eertified to by the Governor of Huwall, us being o troe deseription, and ‘,' ‘:“::" “1 “: peobebly have at jsasi thres br n;ur ows wit .'":; gram of the trip waus adjusted, how the sty in Chiesgo wha nruugm:l, how the
atmpibell and backwater Zrom Gue sand Lo Snother A8 SAAL 40 WO ATE $XDOMG, distinguishbd visitor was hustled from seception to reeeption, with the ove
point constantly in view of getting him into the grandstund in time to see the

aceount of the Maolokal Settloment, that it reevived the approval of the au-

sand B eupy to every ene who hue beon misled by the sensationnl yellow storfes— | .. : )
yuirs included—which are publithed from tine to tme, wot by * provinelal re: Ihin will gl!w the voters the ldes that we are standing up for the rig.n: of the
pirters of medioere sbility,"" but by gront writors of world fame, who exploit beopls agalmsh Ahe grsaping oSisls of the Wriax sdwivlewntion. Rropety

inuing of the first inning, i

thie wgony and sorrow and shivme of 5 geotlo wnd helploss pl'nllllt uud blight the :'";h“':"i' t]h:' b““‘:"'“ .l"dml.u" -“;::' n“sh; to h“" u»wguing 0.1“‘:“': b.‘ Tnf.g. kw190, &n: in that yoar the Tafts owned ull'.\" ane lengue m
wpatation o an honest, progresive snd genrous oo mmanity, by proclaiming ;u eu: -:r. hu‘:lol ey, .l.l mu:::n. L us take our time, ¢ ehu not aflor tonin,/ This yeas, slready, t‘lwy own & ball ground as well ns o tesm, and the
kb Fawali bn rotten wid unmafe na & pluee of teskdvare snd har people despoilors o "-"'Ir w]rl“" ”un uur‘nhllu:u, TR s b iadaTd ground in bo oue eity while the tgam in i anothier, WL they alternate o this
of the jmpovent snd thie aMlleted—and thut i what Your stories=‘*uvowed o Tl'. u.' num;m:“ l|: . ';' ;ﬂlu)‘l P " ey .”::i way bofore (e year be oot all around the league olrlet Wil the Tafis own &
Bedion"’ you vall ikem—du MR fh li( ll:‘;alldl' bt ”, ays in the m.”&lf' LA uﬂ war .Il"'\‘lw‘ toasm in ihis Il“’. "y, and a "“.‘ in s, or will they conlinne 1o Ingrenss

Piotion you kuew 16 10 be, Pietion we huow 1t 1o ey but/(he groat workd | 1795 4iens fo defond s, Jt'y 8igend sehame, thadr Liseball hoddboge wutil they own twums und grouads Lo eagh of the
gl kuows bint you dee n tealiols thit whon sun wrlin of sretle seading, of LR B B B Nutbanal Langun ities, a0 thut the besd of the fambly whunever ke gope Sut
Alasksy wpowe, of Guwpe, of Jlls, of London sloms wnd San Frandieee beod Enol year affer sowing ull thoso fiue ohiokeus wt dhe poulisy show I have |spon i iipormiy cun ationd a fonilly Toague gums whiogever ke hinppens fo bet
Bk, you miw waibing o fhe wmplitude of peiwnal waperbenae, 00 kuows | bl sorious thoughis of giving up my alior shop and golng lite tha bLusiness of Phsse nre (bbugs thnt all bovers of, (e wutiousl guse sre anxlons to Know,
Mhat yaie hmve personadly bvestigated Mawall dp gonernl wnd Molukal in par L oaisbig chbekens mywedt B has alwaye soviued to e sirh 8 Aue, bealihy, sul | Fur they nie & Bty uneprinie by Lo une pabul. I the Yafy lu-lJ: rhioibd
Wenlar, sull whas yow dkale seser of Yiolaoes . mirdvma aseasll, sud wnee | of dugrs Life My wile b siways uppooved, Low, anil Keops on emduding e | lote pomasslon wf all thp Lasssbill tewms sud wll the baseball grenpds, .
Milsnod passios b0 an ediseapboie of gloeg wuud e redadi, wind Jadied 08 O Madobal, "' Lot Paul Boonbor i nn un sxample uf what & sesrteonture e eun 40 Tor o wan. | 1V osldent T, '“" the hisad of Hhe fomily os well us the bead of the m*"
phl Wl b g resbion by Dhauwing I D pamie ol (e juseent supeiinlondust | Afier ihls your's poslipy show | gol the Tover wuise than ovni, bal e other | lasidl wjma ploving loagur Lasebishl undor fodorsl sontiul aud dpspeetio, o
bl et e ripliine ol b whleting jlipuicnl Fowbuive of (b Juembity, the

duy my whbhusbuam gob w00t bueN My posd Febond pad ol euslomer Jobn | wanld b be wibiing bo greni 5 s slmple fodersl lepnew b1 sharins aud pramil
:”*' tading pubibls dons bot diserbindonte between whnl b uth sud whish b Ouild ssme e fe hivs e pul o ¥ b the bisek of Wis Bouday panits, and a0 1]1) to waxago s own sfain!
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